for the power to bring once more fulfilment to a young England's woman. Our fears fill but a small proportion of each day: offences our small satisfactions and disappointments, above all our vanity, are with us to the very end. You are pleased to have done a brilliant piece of painting and I am relieved to look a fairly intelligent and not too repugnant a person In your portrait,
And I bade farewell to my old friend; and though I believe he had enjoyed my visits, and regretted my leaving, he was impatient that I lingered while the taxi was ticking outside the gate. So, I recollected, my old father used to be, when I paid one of my brief visits to Bradford, until I was on my way to the station, in good time to catch the train back to London.
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